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Eistee Devicaronn, 
To 


Her GRACE 


DUTCHESS 


BOLTON 


MADAM, 


I had only conſider d in Your Grace 
thoſe ſhining Vertues, thoſe Illuſtri- 
ous Qualities, which Command De- 
votign equally from all Men, I ſhould 
A 2 not 


Epiſtle Deglcarory, 


214910 
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not as Eu d toia may you * 
a Preſent Upworthy of -Y our Graces 
Accep But Mx o AM, tis neither 
Theſe; nor the Delightful Contemplation 
of the Perfect de which makes you 
the OtnamengofitheH) Kireſt Court in the 
World, that incou rag d me in this Ad. 
dreſs. Tis the Tranſcendent Goodncſ of 
Your Nature and Your Judgment, th: 
Humanity with which you receive the 
meaneſt of your Servants; and Your Un. 
weari d Inclination to do Good, that 
Tempted me to put forth this P O E N, un- 
der your Graces Patronage, and Juli 


my Ambition to | Pleale Tou. 
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© Epiſtle Dedicarary, | * 


RW 67 c 2 —— 
33 ME... I © 4 iw.2 


us mit certainly bo very Cold. Foe wager is 
not to be fir d — 5 A oplauſe. Yet 
Beauty and Quality, with 51 the high 
Advantages which wait on them are 
not Infallible ; and without your Graces 
Diſcernment, a Man cannot be ſure that 
che Praiſe he receives from the Faireſt and 
the ne will be e bel lt. 


. % : 
5 


| know Moves with what Road 
an Awe I ought to a ar beſore 

and that tho? Lou are t = belt Patroneſs 
of Wit, and. the Mutes, yet none of 
their Effeds can Eſcape, Your Penetra- 
tion, and the Delicacy of Four Taſt-; 
However I canẽt 7710 ſo much from 
the Severity of / Your, Judgment 8 1 


Hope tom the Excellent Sweetneſs of 


Your Temper, which will always. in» 
cine 
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Great are the Diſadvantages the 
Stage lies under, from the Character 
which has been Induſtriouſſy given it of 
Licentious and Corrupt; Fools and Hy. 
pocrites have always a Party ſtrong c- 
nougly to hurt what offends them, and 
Folly, and Fale Zeal have ſuffer'd too 
much by the Theatres to look on them with 
Pleaſure. To whom ſhould the Mules 
Fh or Suecour in their Diſtreſs, but 
to thoſe whoſe UInqueſtiond Honour 
will defend em from the Aſſaults of 
Malice and Slander. No Intereſt can 
be more Serviceable to them than Your 
SGraces, Your Name will ſtrike — 

A ne- 
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vii Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
Fnemies Dumb, and reſtore the Drama 
to its firſt Reputation; which - gives 
the moſt Celebrated School of Vertue, 
and as fuch Maintain' and Cher- 
riſh'd by the Wiſe | ſtate of Athens. 
Who will dare to Affront what You 
are pleas d to Protect? Who think that 
Entertainment dangerous in which the 
moſt Vertuous are Delighted, and 
why fhould the Stage be Apprehen- 
ſive of its Fate, when Your Grace ſo 
Generouſly appears to ſupport it. 


Tis the Hope of all who with 
well to the Art, that twill in time 
Produce ſomething more Worthy Your 
Graces Enco , that the good 
Days of Farce and Buffoonry, A diver- 
lion fit only for the Rabble, are _ 
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an chat Your Grace: will hat hüttaſter bad 
more Occaſions to War; * 3 
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has Bleſt Vou, and Late may you leave 
behind You a Race of HEROES to 
Inherit the Worth and H Onours ol | Your 
Noble Lo RD, a, Prince Entirely De- 
voted to his Countries Service, who ne- 
ver had any Conſideration for his Perſon- 
a] Safety, when that of the Common- 
Wealth was concern d, nor Vallu'd his 
own Property to Secure ev*ry private Man 
in his. 

Long may You Both Live, and Happy 
as the United PR AYERS of England and 
lreland can make You, and as the Latter 
Fouriſh'd under His Graces Auſpicious 
Government; fo may You Both, Long 
Continue to be a General Good to England 
Belovd and Admir'd by all who are not 
Hes Enemies, and Impatient to ſee Vertue 
Proſperous. | 
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This MADAM- is bo Hear Win 

of Ihouſands, whom Your Goodneb 

has Oblig*d and of none with' more Zeal, 
and Sincerity than of 2 


| Mp A M. 
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Your Graces, © 
Moſt Fumbee, 


- .» Moſt Devoted, and 
moſt Obedient Seryant. 
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PROLOGU 85 


Spoken by Mr. Powel. © 


Face Farce and Fuſtian ca h oftm. pleofe. 


We thought we might, as well as. others, Hit; 
For ev*ry thing of late ſucceeds but Wit. 

A few Looſe Characters, 4 Luch Name | 
Brings a full Houſe, and gets the Paet Fame. , 
Aud he that has the art to fill the Pit, 

With us fhall ever be the topping Wit: 
Nor will we think the Criticks Judgement true, 
0r that's irregular . which pleaſes u. 
Pure Envy makes em talk of want of Rule, 
As if a man cou*d take and be a fool. 
Ji fire ] Faith, and they as well may ſay 
The Sparks who write and you who ſee the Play 
Aud we that act, and all are Sots but they. 
vil ye Gad— but to reno: their Spute, 
Were wiſe enough to damn em when they write. 
The this, among our ſelves, we may conſeſs 
Some Grievances, tis time we ſpoued redreſs. 
Our Houſes thin apace, our Wares lie dead 

And Fuſtian quite, or Farce has ſpoilt the Trade. 
en Caſh comes ſhort and we begin to pinch 


its ges the Boy, the Ladder. dance, and Clinch. 


r -- - Wide. 


The Tast, we fancy ed. wid * us be 1 | 
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PROLOGUE 


Wide = Bills iro = 
Aud huge R e 1 the Fare, 
Ve Cram 21 Pe 1 


As Quacks fer es, wt as (itts fe Votes. 


2 half men, all Monſters we have ſhown 
And raiſed the Price, from Pence to Half 4 Crown, 

Yet ſure ſome "other; way May 40% . 

Jo pleaſe, and gro grow as 1 aud y0i as wiſe. 

Suppoſe, Our Bards ta ſhew they") ever thought 

For ( hange; Were now allow*d to think, and plot. 

Nor Sound for Senſe nor Whynſy haſt for Wit 

For Wickerly nere thus, nor Otway vrt. 

Hold — Youre prepar*d \to cry out in 4 rage 

Wee have no "Reformation of the Stage. 

Your Pardon, Sirs, pray dont be n 4 r 

Whatefre | we 45 ee not tough 100 nigh bt. 
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Governour of 0 Cyprus, . 


W 130 W Deen = 


"RET the L 


Scene a ds 1 lying on a Bank ol Flow- 
ers, à Grove near it; after the 228 215 is over, 


Zam, and * come ſorwatd. 
'S 0 N 6. 
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Whew 1 ten- by VP oods and dns, 
And VVeeps| alane;, and Sigl, 

V hat e re She ſays, 1 feer Wan, 
Aud hat 1 would ui 


1f Sylvia ; is Bebe d, Enjoy 
* ebe T; 125 ds : 
1 oung, *tis Fooliſh to be Coy; 
Ter bn, fo 15 you're Old. 2 


Tour Sig hu and Tears Rene dy. 
Or Love Him, or Deſpiſe: 
He'll ſoon be-weary to Purſue 
Te Nymph that always Flies, . 


Lucinds. # Eaſe Zora; "Ceaſe to Charm ene 
Tis not in Muſick to relieve my Cares. 
ch Griefs as tine are Deaf to ev*ry Voice, 
| Which talks of Com rt, or wou'd ſooth * 
ts 


1 


8 
| | Oh! ! That the Winds had hurP'd me in the . 


And I Had never, dreamt, of Love or Shame. 
j | Term. Your Honourliahbuf Brother is ſecure, 
=. Tour Wiſhes in Virbeto Ky x __- © _ 
i © TheWinds you blan mE,arewaſy ad beta to Cyprus, 
8 And you will ſoon” ace tem and be lafe, 
| - .Lacin. Oh never,, never, tis bur.now-Fheard-- 
| From Iſſamtnes of her Husbands Fate: | 
She told me; how, With Tears, or. with Concern, 
With Groans, with Horror, or in bitter Woe ? 
Did her Eyes Glow with Sorrow, er with Joy? 
| Am Her Oy aden gan 0 I 
Lacin. What means. t rt. . 
Thou art no Ts to 2 —.29 
Few Days ate paſt ſince I beheld. his Wile, 
Young, Healthy, Fair and Loving as a Brice; 
Who now Lies bury'd in her Silent Tomb, 
| And whom She Cheriſbee meſt, ulurps ber Bed. 
Zarm. Too well Lo her and We Dover too well, 
Or nat to ED, or t forget her Wrong? 
Lacin. Say then, tho thau perhaps art of their Plots, 
A Spy upon my Actions and my Grief, 
With thy falſe pitty'ro provoke my Rape, 
And fit me for therr lathrre cet of Murder. 
Say by whbſe Hands thy Grasrqus Miſtreſs fel. 
Lum. Why with thoſedoubts wlyouthcreafe my torment? 
Wh) with thoſe hard ſuſpicions rack my Soul? 
Couid my Henrts Blood haveſerv'd bet when alive, 
O- could I with my Life revenge, het Head, 
How freely would ie "we? 
| Lacin. Thy honeft Tears Conviiice' 1 ol Fai, 


» Oh.zhoy who vilely fe nia 
How can thy. Soul Wy LT 1 7 of 
Ws 
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Zum When firſt I aw Phhorſano Loved this Fair, 


Luc. 


Am 


Lac. 


Phorſ 


[ watch'd hy : WE SPE vi em both, 
Ofer heard hi Gpi os, , 


Inform*d Ende, fo 9 5 e 


Of what A alt b Deny. 

We who atren 5000 Nie va 

And when * yum Leere ge Oh 3 ! 
We rundher N $19 2 perzur* 
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Better for thee, t bo Nad of thy Sex 
For Iſameges, fbr my ſelf. ſor all. * 0 
That Seas had {walowd us, Or 2 yratcs Hain. 
Belore we Landeconghis Fatal Shear 
My Brother loſtz ng Siſter; Oh my Son, 


o him, to me, to Vertue loſt for ever. 

Who v ill deſend me from the power of Luſt? 

Who guard my Innocence, and aich tn Youth? 

To v hom ſhall I complain in my Diſtr cle? 

Pitty is Deaf, and Heaven will: oni Gar. 
May Heaven, on whom you call, be your defence: 
For now, even now, I hear Phy and Voce; 

The ſound of Mulick in a Neighbouring Walk: 

He ne fer retires but when the fever's high, 


He comes, and *twou'd be Death forme to ſtay. Exit. 


Oh y hither halb I fip-t1 uf Phorclagmenrers, Muſick 
1149 245 ſome difluntebr\takes hold of Lu⸗ 
| ; cindages ſhe offers to riſe and goof. 

WI mne my Love, but to my longing Arms? 

Why apc, thou fendol Solgzude and Shade 2: : 

W by doſt ghou ſhun the Plegſijres of cheCogre? ö 

i thy cell, and My Hie Thou !?: b. 

why Fly {whiledpurluethee witha Song? 

Bega, you Men olArt, yo Tuneful Strains; 

Let the foft Lepinrs from es Citron: Groves 0 


Dilpetſe their evenir 
ale 
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weren, e 9d 98 21 t 4 N 
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2 io 2 Sie Gi 
0, 4 our Warme is too weak, 
Or Duty ton Severe 
| Thas bured 1 he rad Fees 
-. Cie 
„ 
Ide Las dber Net 


Woman. Tbes Dres  Honous, benct be . 
enn more be Cheated, © 
If tid te Leue to be anden, 
Fit 1 wy Fae, e. 
Man, To weſt x PrP; n. ue 
He I certainly deceive ye 
We Lek 4 very 2 Flame,” 
wee worn) ee 4a an eo 


1 ** 
„) „ 
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yl grieve. - 
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37 1 
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Phorf, Hence! ade ere Wil, 25 0 
* And as Lovely Charmer, Welch 


Thy Virgin foltnels 5 refiſitels Beauty 
Have ene my Heart: But thou art blind: 
on and deaf to what Fay 
Cold as the Region of che Frozen W N 
come, let me melt thee an my panting Breaſt, 
| And warm thee withthe Heat of Youthful Love. 
Luc. Is this for 'me;my Eord,to heat from you? 
This from the Husband of =y Brothers Wie 
Oh Jop had thy Life been ſpar'd 
Thou wou dſt not ſur&have ſufferꝰd this te be. 


Piorſ. Not ſuffer d it to be? He might as Well 
ag # K 41 


Luc, OhTafolence ! y Is thus you "eh 


N 
Have calm d the Seas, and hu ſhet the ra 
While I behold chee this: fd 
I muſt delire;; and What deſi re, 


ge) Ws: 


7 , . 


© | 


EM 
Thus that youſhew you Mind f 


lot not enough m Her has be been — — * 
Been tempted to Anon by your Wi 

Wou'd'you have me as Infamous as her 
The Scarn of Cyra and her Sexes Shame. 


Phor/. If like another Venue, to Command 


This Pa , and 1d be like her agor'd; 

If this 270115 a Womans eyes 

Thy Siſter is undone; and fo ſhale lden bez 

I fer thee high above the Envious Croug, 

_ Superiour as in Beauty foinState, _ 8 
" SeleQed thro? ws World, 2 thoufand' Slaves 
With me the humbleſt Creature of thy Will, 
Shall wait upon thy Ned, and fill thy Train. | 
Can Wealthor Ne give me back my Friend, 
My Brother, and the honor of dur Houſe ? 

Urge me no more, The Sound of Love from thee 
Strikes me with horror; and-confounds my Soul. 


. I know Viroteo is yourarti wiſh : 


The Sound from Him were pleaſing to your Ear: 
Oh Choice, moſt Elegant? The man indeed | 
is Jealous, Faithleſs, Barbarous and Poor, 

Rough astbe Waves on Which he has been. bred; 

hy e is young and = bas been us'd © 

To guide the andply the Oar ; 
| Cruſh thee Lit his iron Artus, and bruiſd 
Thy teader Limbs with every rude embrace. 

While thou wert inaocent, thy Friend was honeſt, 

Brave, Noble, Generous, Gallant and Sincere; 

None but Viroztotheadeſery*d my Heart: 

Ho is it he fo ſoon; has loft his worth, 

Lbs _ alcer'd ® Has he ſiuce abus*d 


Another 


OY l Bed, qe. hi ora w Bod 0 


Las. (oF With him to Heggars . 


Phorſ. Railon; 4 


Luc. Save mey 
. Ha By ch 


/ ick Uograteful l to provegeme.: 
Love, like a Child, grows ſu Aalen ata Red 
Let may be oeh d and purer from his Toy, 


Oh Woman! Proud, Fantaſtical-and yaio;; . 
The brave mans Folly, and the boaſt of Fools, 
Too ui pO andche next too fond; 
If we "hou man you 7 ane FAS 19 
Our worſhip and our praiſe ink $9 ſeorn. 


Go, wander. withthy Hero _ 8 x; 
Feed on courſe Diſhes and the $.0f war. 


Sce thy poor Child ildren aa 2 thy Feet 9 
Anolhgr hangin N 10 li 


her“ 
ing wie her'd aß, 
Fault or 67 gay cking it in Lain; Ny 
While erte — — chee tis heloy d enjoys. © 
Some Common, W gives wy Beaſt his pay. 


ip t 0 0 9 Sram e on Wild: : 
N to e ittle ——ÿ— co. 
+ red ab —— wot and d ratliog Winds; 
ar em de = World to 5 on alms, 
Than f thy Luſt, thou worſt of meu! 
IS Sinſtoheat.ſ much. will no moxe. vo 44 5 op. 
ile, and let the 8 gar, (er. 
The Storm will beat it ſelſ imo a Calm 

Oh if N ſomething in thy Frowns bo e cet, 

M hat muſt it he to ſce thee ſmiſe, to hcar. 


Thy Aae the murmurs of 1 Love? 


WAICH I ſer t tz, thy morning Wicke, 
18 * beg, 11 25 is tÞopph de EE Llfamenes i enters 4 


Pl ſeize, Je pou and'b; ar 5 les thus to Joy. U embrace“ 


8 


eee re (Loc: Siem, 
e Ship's: rb" 
She that has f le e Oy dea 


A Prize une Sl ? BK .caf 70 Seit, ſh 


nA 


I. 


Lac. 


Iſa, 


5 7) 
ae en and deſerve this * Seo 
For fekelngDenth ud" yielding to his threats. 
Oh had! e dreht his Bagger A oy Blood, 

My Soul efre this had been with opa 


75 Bk now ##24d to meet him, and prefer 


A Lite ci N 10 Deut and Ret. "eh 
My Wife! 1 ei Ae 2411 2 
My! Traitor“ 8 0 * Jane: 2,9 


er, Help ob helpz e * 


2 — pale I yooy her' in the Grove : 
Hel me the dies; qt 8 
But ſoon Will liee ale e teln 

Revlve to tranſport, aud repeat ber Guilt. 

Haſt theu no tenderneſs? No ſoft remains 

Of melting pity for a dying Maid? 

Thy Friend,” thy Siſter ? Is: therevioughetth theſe | 
Tocalm thy rage, and. guide thy Sou to Truth? 
Sure thou art grown diſtemper d with thy Pride, 
And giddy with the Fortune of my Love. 

Did I for this ad mit thee to my Bed? 

Deaf rothe voice of Friendſhip and of Love ? 

For this, Uagrateful, did I fell my Peace, 

Forget my Grieſs, and bleſs thee to tliy Wilh.? 
But clear me to the World, and om my Fear 
Comply d to give thee uu hat my Heart deny: d. 
Witneſs my Innocence to Ear and Heaven ; 

and thou, Perſidious / Dread averiging' Juſtice. 
Unhapp canſt thou talk of Haves 2 Juſtice? 
Think of thy Friend, wholov'd thee like a Siſter. 
On think of "70pivo, and by whom 


Thy Husband and thy Friend are non no more. [weeps- 


See how the Syren with diſſembled tea 
And Artful Sorrow g ilus het looſe pete, 
To thee, young 'Hypocrite;l owe m run 
Not to che Force of th iu og Beauty; 
By Spells thou haſt ſeduc“ 


Coucq | 


Let. What haſt thou dune P 


(2). Ws. 
Could he elſe, warm with my embrace, forſ:k; 
And leave the rapture of my Armsfor thine ? 3 
But why am I Much concern N to Loſc 
ACoaqueſt Haber: 
, perjur'd / and enjoy your zug Loves. 
uilt, will enough ug n and Remorſe.ſ Ex4 
ſan? By thy means 
My Honour will become as foul as Hers. 
_ More Cruel thou / than Renegades or Tur I, 
Than Mick Robors ot a winter Storm; 
Compar'd to thee, the Savages were Kind, 
Humane and Gentle. Oh that I had faln 
By is won I {hou'd chen have djd 
Poſſeſt of what is deater than my Lite. 
A ſpotleſs Fame, like all m wilhes, pur — 
Phor, | Mes nor Bhes cannot rt thy Vertue 
De me victorious, till I ſee: thy Byes, 
Aad then the Feaver buras, and I relapſe. 
Peace to my lovely Imocence-: For ſoon 
Thy Siſter of her Error ſhall repent, 
Adote thee asa Saint, aud on her Knees 
Implore thy Pardon, and conſeſs her fin, [Es 
Lac. In what a Maze of Miſery I walk!  _ 
An Orphan and a Stranger in the World ; - 
No Friend to be the Partner of my. Woe. 
Oh 1 Opane happy in thy Tomb 
Coud'ẽſt thou ha vs hora to ier thy Bed defil d, 
I y Houſe abuſid, and me the Sport of Fame 
An out · caſt Living on a Tyrants ame Chaim, 
Sure twWou' d have rackt thee worſe than Want 
Than Whips, and heels, or all the Plagues of Lit, 
Dries thes to Madaeſs as it works on me 
pieret ther with Wounds thy Nature could not bei! 
And kill'd thee with the worſt of Deaths, Deſpal 


IT e Endof the Firſt A, 
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Virotto. 
105. 
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Coudſt thou but frame ſome I 


5 ACT * 
Scene 4 Grotto in the Garden. 
Virotto. IOpano [a Slave ata diſtance. 


[| JRopitious Breezes, ard a ſmiling Sea, 

At laſt, my Friend, have brought us ſafe to Cy- 
Oh when my eyes beheld the diſtant Shore, ( pros : 
How my Heart leapt, and all within was Joy. 


In tranſports JOpanc | 
ca 4 mage to thy ſelf 


Of the high Rapture I expect to night, 
Didſt thou but wore my Jſemenea*s Worth, 


Our mutual Faith and unexampl*d Love; 


Op. 


Thy Soul wou'd be enlarg'd like mine, and Thou, 
In what rejoices me ſo much, rejoice; 
Oh! She is all that tender Mothers pray 
For their Firſt- born when ripenꝰd into man. 
By Heaven ! He 1 he ſcarce contains his Tears; 
With melancholly Looks receives my Joy , 
As it he wiſht not TOpano well. 
By all my future hopes, thy peace of Mind 
Is dearer to Virotto than his own. 
Woud'ſt Thou, my Friend, my Brother, think it kind 
It thou ſhoud'ſt ſee me on thy Bridal Night 
VVith Looks dejetted ? Wou'd it pleaſe thee well 
To hear me bleſs the genial Bed with Sighs ? 
This night my Tſſamenea is a Bride, 
Her Bridegroom I, whom oft ſhe in her dreams 
Has gently Claſpt, and chid me for my Stay: 
Hy, chou Bluſhing Beauty, to thy arms. 

2 "© Wee'l 


* 


Vir. 


Vir. 


| Why again that Sigg? 


But not our Paſſions; we have heardat lcaſt 


In vain, to win her from her Duty, ftrove. 


Oh the is ſormꝰd of fine Etherial Mould, 
Pure from the Makers hand, and free from Drofs. 


On pointed Swords, and plunge into the Deep; 


A Tile which will for ever make thee milcrable. 


Se TAE. 
Wee'l meet in Extaſy and part no more. 
Oh Of?! 9 


he ul doſt thou tremble at my Name? 

then | , 
Was thinking of. the Frailty of our Blifſes ; 
Are they not tranſitory all and falſe? 

They are w here Heav'a has not pronounc*d*em good, 
Mine are the Fruit of our connubial Vows, : 
Sincere and laſting as the Bonds which make 
Our Souls, our Bodies, and our Intreſts one. 


Ol faithleſs Husbands and inconſtant Wives. 
Too well I know thy merit, to believe 
That tis ia thee to change. 125 

And I too well 

My Iſſamenea,s Vertue, to ſuſpect 

That ev*n in thought ſhe cou'd abuſe my love 
Already ihe has paſt the fiery Tryal ; 

When from the [nates we were bound for Spun; 
The Turk who took us on the Coaſt, from whom 


(Or ſtill we had been Slaves) thy valour free dus 


She ſcorn'd his Threats, his Promiſes deſpiſ*d; 
Chains, Poverty and Death, ſhe choſe with me, 
Exe all the Picalures of the Eaſtwith him. 


What pity thou ſhoudꝰſt efer be undeceiv*'d, 
Why mutt I wake thee from this pleaſing Dream! 
VVhat means Virotto? „ 
Oh too much, my Brother * 

I muſt; even I, who wou'd, to ſerve thee, ruſt. 


I, who to make thee happy, wou'd reſign 
What to my Heart is deareſt, I mult tell 


: 


(11) 

Let me embrace thee while thy Heart is whole, 
For *twill ſoon break, and thou be loſt for ever. 
Speak quickly, for thy eyes are full of Fate. 
Why haſt thou brought me to this lonely Walk, 
Deſert and Wild, the Inmoſt of the Grove? 
Why ſhun'd the Paths which lead us to the Pallacc- 
Where with impatience we are both expected 
My Boat, before our Ship had reach'd the Port, 
I Order'd privately to land us here, 
That unobſervꝰd I might diſcharge my Breaſt, 
Unfold a Secret which muſt ſave thy Life, 
And put a dreadful Vengeance in thy power 
Ee our Arrival at the Court is known. 
For Oh! my IOpano.! Thou art wrong d [Say on- 
VVrong“d, ha? by whom, when, where, and how 
And torture not my quick Imagination- — 
Leſt Jealouſie, the Fury thou haſt rais*d, 
Should lay the Crime where ſure it cannot be. 
With Patience hear me, or I yet am ſilent, 
Your fruitleſs Rage will diſappoint my hopes, 
ring ruin on thy ſelf and arm thy Foes. - 
Didſt thou not tell me I was wrong d, Virotto? 
Oh how it ſtings, I cannot bear my Fears. 
Revenge, Revenge. | 
e willbe both reveng*d. | 
But Patience, or you fruſtrate all my Councels, 
nich aim at Vengeance ſignal as thy Wrongs : 
Like thy brave ſelf, the worſt of Fortune bear. 
Yet ſtill Tama Man.—— 
And be fo ſtill | 
This by the Ship that met us in our Voyage 
Was brought me,which I durſt not ſhew thee then, 
Lealt in the violence ol thy deſpair, 
Thou hadſt attempted on thy life: Enough 
day remains to light thy wretched Eyes. 
lo rcad in this how ill thou haſt been us*d. 

93 Reads) 


* 


(12) 


[Reads) 9 Wife dying preſently after you Kft u,, Paſtn 


Fir, 


Vir. 


The Scorn of Fools, and every Villains jeſt, 


. Allarm the Tyrant, and fecure his Conqueſt; 


- Say it again, tis muſick to my Ear; 


felt for Iſſamenea, has forced me to marry her. 
Hell andConſuſion. | 

1 therefore deſire you to diſpoſe of ber Hu: land 
which you may eaſily de at Ses, in your return; thi, 
Service will cbligeme to be eternally yours, and 1 
pon as welcome to me as you will be to your Miftreſs, 
Your real Friend 
5 Phor/ 40. a 


Oh, my Vrrotto, whither am Ifaln? 
Ha! I (hall grow a Traitor to my ſelf 

And tamely yield het to the Monſters arms. 
Let me be baſely hooted thro the World, 


If T refuſe not either Food or Sleep, 
Till I have brought em from their height of Pleaſure, 
Low as the Earth, and daſht em thus to pieces, 
Hold! you forget;this Fury will deſtroy thee; 


Didſt thou nor promiſe me thou woudꝰſt be patient 
Say to the Ocean, when it boils, be Calm; 

Bid the four VVinds that with his Billows VVar, 

Re huſht, and when they hear thee, I'll obey : 
Oh for unheard of Tortures, Plagues and Racks 
To tear their wanton Limbs,and wound their Souls 
That living they may feel the Paines of Hell, 
And I be made Immortal by revenge. 
Remember to be juſt, as rhou'rr ſevere; 
Let not the guiltleſs with the guilty bleed, 
Phorſano by thy death might hope to gain 
VVhart' elſe he never coufd pretend to win; 

This miſchief, tho* conceiv%d, perhaps is yet 
Unborn, and Iſſamenes iunccent. 


Say, is it poſſible ſhe may be true ? 


And every thought that rends to this, is Heav's. 0 
But if I find her falſe, by all the pow rs 


. (13) 

Of Earth and Hell 7411 ftab him in her Arms; 
And they ſhall ſwim in Blood as well as Joy. 
Allay this heat, or we ſhall Act in vain. 

A Shyve attends me with a Moors Diſguiſe, 

In this PII introduce thee to the Governour, 
As one who ſlew his Rival, and expects, 
Rewards from him which I before engag'd. 
Thus undiſcover'd you'l with ſafety know 
Who moſt has injur'd you, and who muſt Dye. 
Be quick, tor every Minute of delay 

Kills me with Apprehenfion of my ſhame : 
Lead me, Virroto, to this Luſtful Tyrant, 
Proud of his Sin, and in his Guards ſecure: 
Shew me this Hero, ho too ſoon [hall prove 
No Foe's ſo terrible as injur'd Love. D Exit. 


An Antichamber, Phorſano mer by Ida menea 


Is this the Haughty Beauty, two the Goddeſs ? 
Whoſe Eyes ſhe lately thought might awe the 
So Jealous of her Empire grown, ſhe fears (World, 
The leaſt Invader whom of late ſhe ſcorn'd. 
How poor a Paſſion this, which makes us ſcem 
| Lefs to our ſelves, than thoſe whom we _— : 
Hence with thefe vain ſuſpicions; you're the ſame, 

Still Fair and Lovely, as I firſt beheld you. 

Be Conſcious, of your Charms, nor dread a Rival; 
For that which made, will keep me {till your Slave. 
How mean thou look'ſt, to flatter what thou hat'ſt / 
In this more deſpicable than thy Falſhood, 

But why ſhould F complain of this to thee, 

Since Treaſon is the Glory of thy Life 

What Women thou haſt wrong'd, what Maids un- 
Where now are all thy Vows of conſtant Love, (done 
Where now my 10pax0 ? who would nefer 
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_ © Haveugd me thus, By thee of all depriv d; 


_ Phorſ.. Ask your Ambition, Madam,'who deceiv'd you: 
ſa. 


| Phor/, No, I remember well your Artful wiles, , 


Iſa. 


Phorſ. You ſhew your liking-when you dread a Change 


1 Theſe were the Charms, and theſe you fear to loc. 


134 


Of my Souls Quiet, and I fearRt's Joy; 
You watch'd my Vertue when my Guard was gone, 
And falſely as you won, you baſely left me. 


The Court Magaikicence, our Royal Gran deur 
Our Wealth, which ſcarce your Tadiaa Mines can 
| | © purchaſe; 


Didſt thou not Sigh and Laoguiſh at my Feet? 

_ Swear that thou lov'dit me more than fame or power, 
Than Riches, Health, or what in Life is ſweer, 
And yet, ingrate, before a Month is paſt, 
Tis all forgot, as if it nefre had been. 


% 


' Your ſoft bewitching Airs, you Sung, you Play'd, 
Lou looł d, you dreſt, and deckt your ſelf for conqueſt; 
You met my wiſhes, flatter*d my deſires, 
And with * cunaing of your Sex enſlav'd me. 
In War and Love, what erfe by Art is got, 
is ſooner loſt, than what is won by Arms. 
Didit thou not point thy Dagger to my Breaſt; 
And with the view of ſudden Death ſurpriſe me 
Say, did thy Flattery, or Threats prevail? 
Say have I ſince Tjoyn'd my Fate with thine, 
Diſcover d by a tender Word or Smile 
The leaſt content, or that I lik*d thy Love ? 


No Tyrant, if thy Lite, thy all's too litile 

To Anſwer my deſert from thee, I well 
May rave to think that Em repayd with ſcorn. 
Tis juſt, ye powers En this from him is juſt; 
Theſe Tears to 10pano's Death are due, 
I whono ſooner heard he WN no more, 
But took a Monſter to his Bed; 1 ſee _ 
My ruin is as plain as thou art falſe. 


F 


Phor/. 


Phorf, 


Ie. 


(15) 
Oh may the Judgment that's prepar*d for me, 
Fall on the Traytor who Debauchid my Vertue. 
What's Vertye in a Woman but her Pride, 
Which gives her an excuſe to be Imperious? 
Self Love and open Affectation all, 
As troubleſom to others as your ſelves: 
When Pomp and Moratibn are in view, 
The Phantom to her Native Air returns. 
Judge not of other Women, by thy Wife; 
As I in pitty to Mankind am len 
To think em all ſuch Wretches as thy ſelf. 
Hard Fate, that I ſhouꝰd meet with thee the worſt / 
Who once was happy in the beſt of Men. 

This worſt of Men, this Traytor yet is he 

Who raised you fromra Wand'rer to a Station 
Which Queens might Envy. by your Faithful Lord 
Forſaken, I lookt kindly on your wants; 

Receiv d you to wy Arms, and whom at firſt 

My Charity maintain'd, my Love enrich*d ; 

Aad thus you thank me: How could I expect 

A Senle ot Gratirude in thee ? | 

Whoſe Jealoaſy abus*d the beſt of Siſters, 

Diſcreet and Vertuous as ſhe*s Young and Fair, 
Her Virgin Soul as Bzauteou-s as her Form, 

And bor by thine Unequal'd. 

Yes ! in her {ball ſooneſt reach thy Heart: 


/ 


Thy Malice I deſpĩſe and hate thee more 


For thinking me a Fool, than for betraying me. 
thy Falſe Tongue cou'd charm me, have I loſt 
My Sight, and muſt not what I ſee believe? 

To Madneſs may*{t thou Love her; and may ſhe- 
Like thee be Faithleſs; may I loath thee more 
Than Heaven does Hypocrites, or Hell the Juſt :. 
May Food be. Poiſon to me, Light a Plague; 
May Sleep be baniſht from theſe Orbs, may * 


Phorſ. 


: (s) 

Old Age, and Sickneſs be my Lot; 

May Want, and Univerſal ſcorn attend me, 
It as thy Wife, thou doſt again poſſes me. 

Love both of you, Love on; but think and tremble 

What I have done to pleaſe thee 3 What my rage 


May do to be reveng d. 


And if 1 eber deſire to ſee thee more, 


1 Noiſe and ſealouſie, Domeſtick rage 
all the Civil Furies of a Wife 

For ever be my Portion. Oh Lacinds ! 

Tis thou haſt rais'd the Dang'rous War within ; 
My Honour Combates with the Tyrant Love, 

But Fights as if he wiſht not to o ercome: 

Shall I be daunted by a Womans threats, 

Or melted with a Maids affected Tears? 

No, by my Wiſhes I'll prevent thy Malice; 
Secure her in my Arms, and rapt with Joy 


Will all her Fears, and all my own Deſtroy. 


- 


—— 


The End of the Second Aer. 
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Scene. An Antichamber in the Palace, ne ar tha 


' Governours Appartment. 
il i231 4 FO: 0% J/ F, 


% 


| Virorto. JOpano. Diſguis d like a Moor. 
Ie 169 gy S * | 


Vir, Us far we vndiſcover'd by his Slaves 

Have paſt, and now have only him to 
Phorſano knew little of thy Voice, (fear 
Thy Shape, or Perſon when he ſent thee hence 
Thy Image in his Mind ere this is Loſt:- 
Vet if his Guilt preſerves thee in his Thought 
Who, TOpzno, thus diſguis“d, cou'd know thee ? 
To me ſcarce known, who wear thee next my 
109. Scarceto my ſelf, ſo faln from what I was; (Hear 
From Love, from Peace and Happineſs ſo f 
The very Nature of my Soul is chang'd, 
Or elſe they flatterꝰd me; or I was once 
Kind, Noble, Honeſt, Generous and Sincere 
But now, ſo like this Sable Lam grown, 
There's not a Savage in the Lybian Woods, 
Who thirſts for Hood and Miſchief, more than J 
Revenge { the Goddeſs / adore, aſſiſt me; 
Let me be deaf to eviry Voice but thine, 
Aid me ye Furie? 
17. You forget, my Friend 
This Magneſs ruins thee and faves: the Tyrant. 
Ye patient, fawn, diſſemble, praiſe and ſooth him 
Till of his Treaſon and thy Wrongs. convinc'd : 
A lucky Minute puts him in thy pow, r. 
Cy145 amaz'd, willthenapplaud thy Vengeance ; 
And thoſe who call it cruel, think it juſt. 

D Iop. Where, 


2 


vr. 


9 


| Vie. 


Phor. 


Vir. 


Pborſ. | 


Vir. He's mine, to him you' owe” 


| (1%5 „ 
Where, Where's this Governour ? 
Why em deny rr 
Oh if 7 meditate on this again 
1 ſball indeed be mad; fer now, Vrroeto, 
The Traitor revels with my Joys, while [ 
A fordid Wreteh, am waiting here t ſee him 


Come panting fxow her Arms, and on her Lips 
Behold my Killes Nee. e = 


Hal 


Is it thus her you comntind your Fury? 
Phorſano when he hears of my Arrival 
Will ſoon be with us, to inform dart; 
By whom, and bow he was obey d. No more, 
It he ſhou d meet yon in this rage, Four Life 
Will anſwer for your Folly,” 25 70 
1 am calm. n 
Tho“ Vengernce bae 1 feel is ig * throws 
Jo bting the dreadful Iſſue forth, a Birth, 
Deſtructive to the ſire of whom *tis. born. 
Be wile; yout Tryal and your Foe. approach. 

© Bmter Governour and bis Attendants. 
welcome to Cyprus and my Arms Virosto, 
Not à you — to his longing Bride 
Not thou, Wich all thy Wiſhes to Lacina: 
Canft be more welcome * thou 1 to me. 
My Friend, my Br 
Tis too much my Lord... | 
Can my Services deſerve this Honour ? 
Enough that you acceptmy Will, and think 
My Duty to my utmoſt Strengh perform d. 
What have I done to merit this ſtom you? 
J owe to thee a Bleſſing which is dearer 
Than Liſe or Sov'reigh Power: My p peace of Mind. 
Whoſe is this Moor * 


A 


OP 


(49) 
A Bleſſing, he believes, deſerves reward: 
The plealure of obeying you is mine. 4 
Phor, I thank you, tho“ this Buſineſs had been better {1 
Conceul*d to all but you and Me for Gold 
Which never fails on mercenary Slaves, | 
May charm the Secret from a Wre:tch like him: 1 
No matter, we muſt now be ſatisſy'd; | þ 
perhaps there may be ways to keep him ſilent. i 
Night wears apace, and you will want Repoſe, 
Too motrow you ſhall cell me of * Voyage 
Your-Miftreſs then with rapture will receive you 
She lately has been ill and we have orders 
Not to diſtucb her. Leave the Moor with me, 
Of whom be never ſhall with Cauſe complain 
ir. Shela Fare wel; remetnber What Ltaught you 
p; Be Wiſe and Faithful. 
, And in me hel find 09-50 
A grateful' Maſter and a generous Friend. 
Vin Joy to - P horſans, NENT, ANG. 4..485..4 


Phor. Reſt to my Vox to. 
1 1 1 8 


Mag © 
o 


„ Ex Pie, y. attend 


Vir. In vain we wiſh what neither cad poſſeſͤ pn 

No Joy for ther, no Reſt for thy. Virotto. 

Go dream oſ ſaſety, when thy end is nig, 
For Me my Souls ſo .amxioas of my Fair, 
It ne're can veſt till I have ſeen her ſaſe. 
Oh lopano, whither art thon a going, 

Was l't Like a Eriend to venture thee alone? 

To truſt thes Mitch th Foes, or with thy ſelf. 

What will thy Siſter think of this and Me ? 

Ho can l anſwer it to Love add Her? 

What can I ſay ? That in ſo much Diſtreſs 
leave het to her Fortune and deſpair 

I come, my Charmer, but my boing Heart 
Foretells our meeting __ World of Woe. 

| 2 
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Steve Lucinda ts marinen, ſbe i, \difebver'd [iy 


im au 4 Couch, 4 Taser by ber; Iſſamenea enter; 
| IA Dagger. OL TW deen en 
| 11 K 0 n 5 uy WW 090: Ly 
| | a N Jeeps, and reaming re Fon veſt, 
yu 2 80 much like; Innocence ſhe-looks; 1 fear | 
Abe My pity, i gaze again, would ſave her 
is 1 Aer geg What art thou: become 
A Murd'rer ? ha! who is it thou woud'ſt kal 
BOP 6: The Siſter of th Lord. thy JOpane. * | 
„How woud he Sack thee were he living ? Down, 
Doug, ye remains of Vertue, you“ re 100 late, 
And riſe untimely on my Soul. 
Can I endure to be reproacht and left ? 
Loath'd by the Vertuous, by the Wicked {corn4d 
Can I with Patience ſee he? Charms ador'd ? 
While 1, neglected, live a publick Jeſt, 
.c-1:; Aczomatop Yory ſor the mirth of Slaves, „ 
Oh falſe Ambition why haſt thou betray'd me 
To: dee ds injutidus to my farmer Glory, 
Now to forſake me when I Want thee mol! 
Luc. Deſend me all ye Pow'rs!: ¶ Lucinda ai /ces le 
Deſend my Invocence and ſuff ring vertuc. 460. 
Ia. Haſt hau not roh d me of my Husbauds Heart ? 
- And daſt thou not deſer ve 
I Thar l ſhovid ſearch thy Brea ſtito find him there? 
Lac. Look not thus furious Hide the ſatal Stecl: 
© You won'nat kill me Sute you have not loſt 
h The dear Remembranee of my Brothers Love. 
And cannot wound hig lwing Image here. 
1]. What, thou'rt afraid to die, thou young Diſſemble 
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| | Tod much tzaniported with the Sweets of Lite, 
bl | . To. look on Death With pleaſure. ande, 
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Luc. 


. 
Orden ful Juſtice) if find ines Guilty ©, 


This minute Fl have Peace, or thou ſhalt d 1e. 0 
Strike, ki me rather than miſtruſt my Honour. 


is all; ſince O, Death; is left me: 
Think not by Threats to ſorce me to confeſs 

What I abhorr,” What you ſo lately loath'd. 

Oh Iſamenes! Oh my once lovd Siſter! 
Where is your boaſted Conſtancy ? Oh where 
The fond, the faithful, tender Opas 
Coutd-you ſo Toon forget his wondrous Friendſhip. 
So ſoon your Innocence and haughty Vertue, 
Which lendred you as lovely as your Charms. 


. 1 born thy vile Repfosches, ind will prove 


How falſely Lm aceulld; Hob juſtly thou. 


. Why. was my Brother then diſpatcht to Venice. 
Ask thoſe that govern Why the ſtate commands. 


Such Chiriſtians as are found among their Foes 
Before they*re ſet at Liberty, be ſent ' 

To Venice and examin'd by the Senate. 
Natives of Spain, Confederate in the War, 

The Priviledge'' of Friends we might expect 
Tho“, by a Rover, taken in our Voyage, 
Virotto found us in a Turkiſh Ship. 

He brought us here for ſaſety, as a Port 
Where paſſage ſooneſt would preſent for Cales; 
Ihe Winds have bft been fair add Veſſels fail'd ; 


pet fhill-detain%dj we think no more of Spain; 


The Loſs of Friends contented we endure. 


How whena Wie, to malte you room, was ſlain. 


Oh Iſameusa, | low" cone you in Peace 
Receive the Murderer to your Bed 7 


Ie. The Hren. Bur this Murderer ſinee it feems 


; Vitotto ners, ts ſurprid d, remains unſeen. 
Has foundthe way to win on more Than me. 
This Steel wfuch is to puniſh thee deſign'd. 


from my Duty I have ert d and thou 


1 > Y : 
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Thy. lf ſha, 
"i Ani av res we thy work ar 1h 
ate is in 
e . 


Say ik the Wers not 
Luc. If you had full e 5 ge . 
Hud been a . example to dur Sex. 
Ye What by neceſſity I ſince have done, 
Is aarher my Misfortupe than my Guile, 
The day Emilia dy%d. a Shiparriv'd.., 
Wo Which? brought the News, of. IDpang,s Death 
I haſten d, with my Sarrowsz1to, my Bed, 
Where mourning qtre the mem of my Lord. 
At dead of night. Lfaw.[1Phor/ano enter, 
His Hands a hens and a Taper, held : 
_ Helightd and pray d, he caught me to his Am 
And iworg ſince, WHat oppas'd. Him Fas remoy'd 
If Irefus5d to be his Wile, by force. 
That minute he wou$dd ſeize the Marriage Joy, 
Aad as he {troye ta at as he, had {wora. 
I, to prevent him, Ä to be his, 
« Made him my Husband and ſecur d my Honour 
Le:  Whacou'd harg thought, hat 3 neither 


ace anefts (Wark, 
Nor chains,por, ae, Fiighten fromy our duty 
Who cou'd bavg.thought awight — 100 Jong 


For you to dagen —— Bed 
* weep for Ong who lov\\/your:moxe- * Life. 
Ie. © ompell'd to hat I did, of 1 have.dinv*'d 

What wy Mn in thy defenge, what Plea 
Haſt thou forwrongiog. me add him to who 
Thau art by ſolemn Haths Contrated , 
Vir. ( aſid:) 4 — bat has Mell bsen doing bete 
Ig. Virotto lives, and comes to chi thy Vow, 
What canſt chou Say to him and hat tome. 
- To meet my Husband by thy ſelf, ofChoice 
In the dark Covert ofa Grove atEvn Do 


tis)... 


Did Tae 8 in (oa Army, theſe Eyes 
3chold thy Warm Carts fa thy Checks 
Lean wantonly on H, thx couRious Hluſhes 
Contes shy pee an Cult. . 
Vir. (Ade) .Oh. horror?” | 

Sink me at once or ftrike me af for ever. 
meet your Hysban “ Had 1 known him there 
5 „ Death. 


You kift "FOO 277 you re 111 to your 
While! was in your inter valz 
Your Mirth, your e 10 25 Hour is mine 
And has 4095 She . the Dagger, 
otto comes forward. 

| Ha Creel! 1 hls 98097 thou bave murder'd : ? 
met my JOpano io her: Eyes, 
And pitty at that Sight, and Love diſarm,d me 
No; this is not the way to right my Wrongs. 
11 ſtab her in her tender Part hor{ano, 
How mad is my deſpair to hope for Peace 
Ey adding, Blood and Murder to my ſhamo. 
But Innocence and Reaſon, went together 
And Horrors grow ing on my Soul 3 me. 
Virutto thou att come 0 40 me Juſtice 
And rid me of my Foe, 

As Guilty as the is, you W hurt Her 
By L in her Looks her Brather's Likeneſfs 
4 Brother whom you ha ve not us d too well. 
How cou d you hope 1 thenT.wou'd ſerve your rage 
On one whoſe Image in my Boſom reigns. 
Iſa. Dull as e rt amy o thy arms 

The Relic r/ano's Tated Love. 


For me—M 2 0. in his ] rt, 
If I were f 1 0 eee 
Licin. You ſeem as H you; 7 io her Malice 

And what het Ae e ere 

Cou'd Timagin that VSI Spuk 

Was capable of thinkigg me fo baſe, 

M Vertue ſhould be prove by my difdaio, 
© There's ndt 4 Hack Wretch whom, 1 wou 

Like him, Ir think he lefg deſerv'd'my Heart (cor 

Vir. Who truſts himſelf to Women or the Waves, 

| Shou'd never hazard what he fears to loſe ; 

For he that ventures all his hopes ke me 
On the {rail promiſe of a Womans Smiles, 
„Like me will be deceiv'd andCutfe his Folly. 

Loew. Curſe, Curſe; your Folly,” Curſe your credulou; 
|. And by out VileSefpicſons be deceiy*d.”{ Natur, 
I thus before the Marriage Rites are paſt, 

| Before Poſſeſſion if you uſe me thus 

What from your Jealouſy muſt Jexpect 

When you've no more to ask, norTto grant. 

Vir. Sure thus we did not chink'to'mect Lid 
When laſt we parted, When you Weßpt and Sights, 

And vowed Eternal truth, Ob rackmg Thought! 

_ You ſuffer:d me to Seal it on your Lips 
And Smiling bad nig haſte to makeyou Happy: 
For my own Peace too late Lam retürned 
Tode eee. 
My Fate in this, more wretched then my Friends 
If Tſamenca had not th | +»... i 
Sis nets hed chang Car Pena ey 1 p L 


„ ns 
Lacis, The moſt abus“ Hof AU Mizüllmes 


'Berray*@ Forfaken fora Mur detet lefe 
This you Wold tell me Cod deiga to hear Jo 
And woud not tho T Swore twere lſe belicve me 


My 


ret ifa word would fraye wy Tarocence. 
wen. | f 7 * q oF wy wu 72 


mn 


My ſilence * confirm 


-_ 


(939) 
Your Love and 


wilt with equal Pa 
Viro. Where will end Oe 
Of forrow in my ue s diſpair to fink us, 


But this muſt 10 and bear us _ 
When by t ig Bills Twas toſt: n ; 


When the D Roa ratled from their Ships, 
A Storm of arne like the Mouth of _ 

In expectation of this Hour 7 Soul 

Diſpis'd the as 5 Tas the Winds Tech, 

Swell out the Sails, walks us drive aimain, 15 
It waſts me to Laine: in her ö 
Shall find the fury of the Tempeſt chang 4 


＋ not ſuffieient? 


To Sighs,- doit n murmurio 5p 10 ene 9 ry 


Oh — deceitful were my Hopes Ps ow vain? 
As Men in Feaversdream of fanning Breezes, 


Of Chrſtat Springs, and burging Wake in Fire. 
L ucinds, Thy Treaſon has no need of this excuſe, © 


To make my Gülle z baſe pretence for thine. 
But how cag I, whom higher cares employ, y 


Diſpute with onde de little worth my gs 125 es iy [ : 


Think wha . Vell fince 1 no more 
And Conſci 700 {elf of norking ill. 

Thy Fears and Vit o0d ſhall no N14 diſturb 1 me. 
Viro. She's gone, and pared ſhe e MOD: 
Too piercing to he bn. Dan 

But if an angry Dok can we wad me this, 25. 
What muſt it be cc leg her {mule on him Ca | 
And ſhoot at me diſdain. h Fopers, .. 
8 4 5 y was t &.thee 2 Fas 
u t rt jet to 
And urge th che Og 5 
- or Guards nor 1 16s, Mall ſecure the Tir 
DN Tyrants And in Ns mp 
My wants the Pow?r-who has che w Will.” 
be End 9 the Third AG. 
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Can make me think that thou y hon born a FL. 


And . Sch their Livescheir, 


Couꝰd daunt me in the way: Which leads to freedom. 


. 
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Scene an Antiehamber j neo 00 " — 0 2 
Phorſano. Je, * aui d. 


Pherſ. CO much Fa ahh PE FR als . 
fe 8 The Fires which ſparkle in thy at: charmed 
That neither thy Complexion nor thy Chains, ( me, 


Bat haſt a Soul above thy vile Condition. 
Which to the boldeſt 180 Would joſpire thee : 


Were Liberty in view. 
WO ae heh Utcadful than mY 


More cruel to be done, at your Command, 


Again this Steel ſhall drench its ſelf in LS 
— — alone be my Reward, Woo) + i” 
For 
Dan 


: 
erte 


a 's ro the Brave fo dear as free $82 4/0 
arb for this they will & . N, 


Phor, To One like thee,” ib ſenlible of i 8 


How grievous muſt it be to ag thy Cha 


Tag at the Oar, and es, fate Rea Mee 8 of 
The Whip plough odigus furrows in thy. . + : . 
For a Fools Anger or 4 e Mirth * RY = 
Sure if occaſion offer'd thou di)“ t chooſe. 

To be the Maſter of thy ſelſ 'an . * 


In plenty, rather than, 77 e with Want. ; „ bo 


Jop. What deſp'rate tale? What pe 4 ks t! 
What Wonders to be free cou'd I perfor r 
I ſhou'd deſerve my Bonds, à Villains lam TA 02 
To labour Agesat the Oar, if Fear 25 E 4: 


Phor, 


„4 27 3: | 
Phor, How long has Fortune dealt ſo haſely by hs 


Too long, if but © br mga 
It. Who madedhee tt Rave? 


v. The Man you Love, 


He took me in the Ship Nas Wis aw 
Lyes bury'd in the Deop,' till then my Fate 
Was kinder; dur ! not here complain. 


Phor, Has he diſtinguiſh'd +; ag Slaves 
To uſe thee ill ⸗ Cars, ad | 


ww 


May find a way to Re hy e ee 1 
op. Ik want, inceflane toil, if whips an Aon 
Ar: reaſon of complaint: there not à wretch | 


Who leſs LE or ſuffer'd more thao 1 
Till my laſt Service rais q mie from the Or 
Totaſt of eaſe, and to my pains return. 4 ART OT. 
Por, From him indeed thou muſt expect the worſt, 
Thou know*R his Guilt, add whilftthou liv*ft his Soul 
Can ne re havepeace, nor while he breaths will mine. 
Thou canſt not hate him, nor art infur'd more 
Tho Prudence, Intereſt and Revenge tequire 
His Life from thee; or thineis not ſecure. kg 
This to encourage thee I give 708 . r LG. 
To Africa or Afra Pl kran Ns 


With Wealth above thy with OY 
by thce this Night he Dyes. co Hr: 
1 This Night, my Lord. 


r. This Her Beben paß to yo Apartment. 
* us return, beſure thou doſt nor fail, f 
ſad when the deed is done retire to me, 
ce thee ſafe, and well reward thy TEE bes 
7 li *twere allowed us ro diſpute with Heav'n, 
gat now argue why the Murd'rer liyes, 
ale Earth yawns nor to involve him quick, 
\y Lightnings do not blaſt, nor Thunders tear him, 
or Nature into wild Conde ſtart 


2 to 


(3 *. 


tha ol 31% 214% ert aol Wol-! 
To Gl till Wa he IC bars, Saal 607 
Murder his Frie car qi bis £ bam of +0 
With Bleſſings kind as from a Bro! colinsgal © 7 


Kill his Virortv Oh inh 
But He and Se late &re Morn: 


IJ. Ha, Cho e 57 Har of Night, 


6-4 4 


Whoſe Pag er NE | © Mardi old 1 _ 


Say, how can Cyprus Seh 
n ſtart, thy dienen 
Is there a way to free yrant? 0 
The treaſures of this Ilie 155 * 2 be . bo "1 
And I who never waselteem'd the leaſt . 
| by own thee for my 7 Reon 
Jap. Oh Woman, Woman! x 
17 4. WY. doſt chou tremble, — an Africt 
Bred up With Savages and Bealts of Prey. ? _- . 
Canſt thou, by N e ſhrink, at things 
The ſofteſt of undaunted Names. . 8500 
Jop. Not you 155 "this Sable has g ciy? 
Too fond of your Coniple EX10ns, you b ieve 
Our looks deform'd, an cigk, our, e ſame: 
Yet oft behind this Cloud: ther 
The brightneſs of whoſe Rave 8 woo ke en biol. 
If you Le Sole heard py row, you og 1 S 'F 
emn Qath was 5 * ca 
Thas Sol t of y 1 2 and fire the faireſt 0 2 
How can you 0 eld to Up thoſe hands in Blood 'Þ 


EC RV | 


= 181, 


It o bo fIR 
| 


W hat ar e wr won ay bas 
I. An What ar 8 chat acht e , e 
Enough that I Lom it to be do, ....... 


Durſt thou auer my, Will whoſe Trade is Peat? 

If thou art 1 1 Sn ue s it by whom, 

Or in whoſe Brea the fa jo] (Fa 18 Mantle. 0345 
Top. What Barbara N an can Merit this from you, 


Gdvernour t wh {Eno 15 


When 


(39 oi 
Whom but in thought to injure is a ſi in, | 


To puniſh. which, Th OW Anh ought to Arm; ö 0 
For once I fd the "OR rus 7 our Vertue, 
That neither Liberty iſe cou'd tempt ou 


To leave the kind ** the ceueſ Husband, 

1/a. Whence comes it? I forget my Native pride, 
To argue with, a Wietch below my ſcorn? | 
Whence that my Ear delights to hear his Voice, uke. 
And my heart hſtens to Bim as to one | 
It long has known, ' 100 wou'd again converſe with : 

Thy looks indeed. deceiy?d me, for thy mind 

erv'd a nobler Dwelling ; wert thou then 
A witneſs of my*forrow ? tell me, ſtranger, 
Wert thou then they, and didft chou know that Husband * 
Jop. I knew, tho” he Was my "Foe ader d him, 
Who that had felt the miglity Pow*t of Love; 
And ſaw his tenderneſs, his care = ou.” 007 
Who coudforbear to pity yotir'd 6? Ser 
1 then was happy en Wikk © as ee 
Young and to me, at leaſt,” She Jeem'd 4 Beauty; 
Whom my Soul Joy? & above the hopes of Hen . 
4nd as I thought, by | 5 I Was beloy'd | | 

On her, when I beheld your Fate, I look d, 

7 dreaded, that your danger might be Hers, 

4nd fear d if She could Conquer it like you. 
juſt were my fears at laſt the Danger came. 
For one I truſted as. a Friend, has Rob'd me, 
Of all which made my Life, and toil a pleaſure. 

J. Now by my diſmal View of hat is pal 
His ſtory is as Daggers to my Heart, 

\ hich wounds me with its likeneſs to 1 * own: 
Vhere is this falſe one, this ingrate? pf 

Jop. She fled. . 

Far with the Raviſher, and liv'd in 2:5 
"ale I to want and Chains abandon'd, bird! 3 


For 


( 39) 


For labour ace yet to labour forc'd 


Save, till Oh the guilty | price ? 
, erden by che Ng 6 N 

I. What baye 1 eat it moſt, it muſt be * 
Oh all you Pow*rs “ whoever was ſo erte 
To bleſs my Husbands Butcher wich his joys, 
And ſleep contented in the Tray tors Anis. 
And how canſt thou excuſe thy guilt, a8 Ab and 
Without thy knowledge of cone Þ tis falſe, ©_ 
Hadſt thou confulted with thy reaſon more, 
Or hearkned to wp Viſions of thy 185 1 8 
Which check*d ures 
And mingled with galley 6 ng wh 
This truth had — berg ner ry dr Pace | 
Einiſh'd; the buſineſs of this bloody ho 
Say ! and, if Life can tempt thee, be . | 
Say ! was not he whoſe «age 5pm Oy & 8 80 
Inclin*d thee once to 2 | 
The ſame Wo Noble bh 2 thy 7 2 has A 

op. Madam, m pends upon my ilence, 

| Bound by à {icred Oath, 0 keep the f 1 4 
Which to unſold, wou'd. 9 you to deſpair, a 
Spoil your new Pleafures, and Feernal Peace, 

Iſa. I dare not ask him more, for ev'ry word, 
Diſcovers what is death for me to know, hs 
And not to know it war . eee 
Conafeſs by whoſe Commiſſion thou baft dons, 
A deed ev*n blacker than BY. Odious Form; 
Yet have a care to on the Crime was thine; * 
For by the Horrors of my Guilt, If. Iſwer 
By him whoſe gaping wounds 2 0 me; 3 
My vengeance ſhall be terrible to Fame, | 
And — Ages tremble at the ſtory. g 
Speak, is Phorſana, is my Husband Cniltleſs? 

75. Her Husband, ere that *ord and we 1 


"LIT 


S 
— 
7 | 


e, 88 = ms All cork, 6 ? 
He was, and by the Governours Command. 

My {lf a wirnzte of hs Death - 
A For ever bleed, be b lebe, 
Thy Tongue accurs d. 

May all the Plagues which ever rex the Wk 


Ia one united, on the Mur@rer fall 

And ruin we n 4 

Jop. To them by w 8 you owe your ower,. 

Your Glory, Riche and exalted State; 

By this you are become 3 in 7 1 

To Live in equal Pomp w ens; 

Whatever they deſerve Semih their Gift. 

Sure merits ſomething Kinder than à Curſdd. 
I. This Slave — yet be uſeful in my eg 2 / 
And I muſt ſooth him, till my work 3 ei bu 
A dreadful work for Nature and my oper O0. M 
A deadly Potion for my thirſty Soul; n „ Hot 1597 
Bur fixt as Fates ynalterable will, | all 
And ends in death the Cute ot all ay v woes, 

Forgive me Honeſt Moor / 1 Was =? ol 1 

Vid I not hear thee vow, when. fieſt. We met, 


That Cyrus ere > Morcbing .be'fafe? N — 


To Night reven86-me: an. my-cmel Husband, 
Revenge the Murder d 1 


— half this Wealth for thy reward _ | 
PI! be the fair Companion of thy flight 1 is #444 
gane 'Viftreſs, and a faithful Friend. Ren 

Jop. She's Infamous by Heav'n! But I mus ahb 
Time waſtes, and Pate — mighty things to do: 


much the promiſe of Four, favour won me; 
Your will mal b be obey d. * $0 
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8 


Scarce the whole Sex cu co his hot a 


H.. That paſſa . 
ns me the — 
Thence with the treaſure we 


Fop. Oh from w 0 
I ©» the lo! e 1 71 
They Dyc — Tü Tr aint the Ty 
Her laſt contrivance puts2eminmy 
And I on both ſhall: "hp my revenge. nie 
nter n | 
Virotto ! Why Wigs: «this degree mien 
Thou haſt = ſorrows of tf own ; Up teas 
Shou'd have ng room but for apy mo” 
Vir. Ob once, we | rted e la, 
Shou'd I declare the Vifbn 1 Have Peg” 
8 55 ee 1107 
9p E me, veg? 
The worſt al T have met aüd heard: . 0 
My Wie e hb her Tr ſon, Court a Moor. | 
Wit l the Maag ſhe hates; 
And thus revenge go hf n 
Dir. Or rather thus Im bs. Pl 1 1 % 1 ay 
Her ſelf ; for I am as Wel a ONE. 1 860 
The Tyrant will not be content with Wie 


But Wives and Virgis to ge Luft” muſt 
Lacisda is like Iſſamemnes chan e ok 
And faithlefs 50d As We 1 ins: 8 
* Ha ! If thou aft not 5f ny | 
ware F'rotto | do not touch that thou he,” 
FO as ror to our IS 5 ws, 
yr ge willing to beligye' thee Honeſt. 7 
The the leaſt doubt a my Sitters Hotiout, 
To tell thee that tis falſe 


forge'me with the rancour of *t 


So well I know the ſcerete of Het a 


here's not a Saint whoſe wiſhes are more pur 
Nor Life more innocent than Hers. , pu 


* 


vt. 


(332)! 

80 fond. am 140 chiak in this like 
rind than ſuſpeft Lain truth, — 
To truſt my Eyes ar Ear I ſhou d refuſe : 


Let oh 1 if anyone had met 
The Raviſher alone * Ev Rnd a TOAST 
of Grove. 45 


— - * 
© * 
1 


And claſp'd him in the dar 
Had eee jealous Sir ll e 


She {aw their 


7oy. That Woman a her | 
To be too cunning ag too kar for Men ?: 
2 to remores Wars, th 3 Im i n [3:20] 
o kill t ö 
To ſtab Ky le 
Fit for the — of. 


Whom can I trat, m e 

Where look for Juſt 

His Friend —.—.— _ 

Forſook him ere 4 he could got ele N 

* bra EY fo uajuſt to me Fs * 4 

p. To you ann Jopeno's 1 e 

He Fang bad 3 TT | 

How tenderly he: bred you from a Al * 

How much — lov'd, — well he taught your Youth; % 

And have a care 22 injure not his name. 5 
Lac. Fr eſſage tho? it comes by thee, 

Will be mo IR Gans by a 151 

Jop. a 4 

This Leſſon, that "tis Venruogaly makes 7 WH 


1 A Woman lovely POR al 1 _ DS 
By thoſe She was Ader, 2 e 
Tell her, if ever {he-haFerr'd; my "Ghoſt Shale (= + ro 


May $i 


Lac. ries — | 
Theſe _ =_— wiſhes. of dying! 
One who wellacquairited® 
And knew it, never'eoufd e in this. 5 ©: 

Have r 

. the . of 

And ſpotl 


eſs as he left, fs your . „ 
Lac. What ſaw rect bes 1 — tink 
To queſtion me n r 
A trick the poor 8 859, r 1 
Can his baſe Fealouſt geſrend 1o-fow, EY 
To ſee. me thus inſulted by a' Save N 96 
Advance thou Wit Fol ber Shame and Falſhoad 
C xfound her with 1 un 
With her, the buftteſb n 
In ber Lifes bloodPit abt 
She fixes on our ub, "Por" * — Pete, 
Thy Brother lives in me thy injut'd \Bforher ; 
Who tho' he lov'd thee He a Father oe: 
Now hates the anore thön ed his Mie, x 
And his juſt Vengeance thus" 2 on "_ 
lac. My Brother Pf, (Uher to Pub tr 
Vir. Huld Jane Mus tier eTe She-dyes; > x0 by Vir 
Who can behold that mourning Beauty thus 
And ſuffer. her t bleed 2 Wu ſeo Her tears; - 


Her e forrow; and! not feel Mp7; 


Melt at bhe:fight, and fivear Ihe hall moet ye. 
Jop. Off! if thou * thy: * Ly, 
A 


if 


7% i. YR. 
00 109 bn 


With joy ! 
pl meet th 
Death will b 
With my co 

A - our 


Vivardy of 


The pen Oe 3 = the: Saint who * 2 
ſhou'd believe thee "of za, ſpurious race, Ani : 8 arti 1 
A luſtful Mercenary % e : % bn! 
And throw thee 28 3 Viper from, my Beem. | 
Luc. Hear me e Pown's {If I. have . 


Or wiſh, and, have; 41 2 Vit i'd. nw 34s i 


Bleſs . or Curſe. me ever. "14. BY oy 4 4 
8 Lo thou wert with me = — 1 
1c ſad Companion grief; n Ve 
Were we then there my who! 952 
Zar. Ln * Cruel rot 
Vir to Le 
Retire, with us 1a 


Las. Were. deen 


” y 
> 
- — 
— — — — 
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And but your 
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Thea from this Hop 


(See)) 
— aflailleed the Moor; 3 j 
91 — WEL, Slave, {ſo ow 
way to 4 
neee 
N e ee 14 
Who have y WH Mee rr! #13 
Vir. Nau but Ain * » n e 

Perhaps he fancies 1 . wk 
And of his fortune Proud, wore now re | 
fg 


Tortures or 


Phor. The Villain ſhall be made 4 dite Ex. 
To fright his- Jeltows em ſdch lack OE, 

o morrow-we'll in your eſcape, 

od as the genates laſt dec Communds' | 


Declare you Admiral of our*Fleet; tis late 5 
For Bea 


"to be-wakeit nar comer * ro Luc. A 
Wt" - * —— 
Vin Pod e bew curefal ef e Health and Bai 

Tis time he thinka for Beauties to retire, 
= — than your Thou'd offend you. 
_ ueſtion, he would lend ou to 83 


rehful of your Sleep and bl ror bs ron 
1 Is nor my Brothers 5 Wrong, 85, 
His hard Reproacicn; thy my 


Than Daggers to my Heart. Þ iis this ow him a 
Whom living I have found to _ him biet 4 
This, all too little to deftroy S8 . 
And make me * 25 obs Soul ie 
The Honour of 4 Virgin, hoi Pact 
Exped to "Violence and ſhameful Force,” * 
Shov*d'rather urge thee to defend ene * 
Than baſely thus to Wound me with thy malice. 
What other Uſage cowd I hope from thee 7” * 
Who was it in thy nature to oblige me? þ 
-woud'ft ey ſee "OP 


5 mey be found with a, * 


E% 


** TG part 


. 

When ere zal e a7 
Cou'dT Co ou, I night quickly ſee | 
Tour change dy my Foe reges 

But now to eee CovUy ite * i 

Wou'd more torment my! — — 

= _— —_—— — 85 

his faithful arm to Ni 

For Hell's at wetland mt Nine your gia 4 
There's miſchief in his — name; JU 


Lac, — not the t ill I fear, 
Iknow to dye, aud il! in be ſaſe 
If for protection I hoer r you, © 
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